weLcome TO ; die 


The Mad Banquet of Darkness 


& 
A “MY Hero ACADEMIA” TOKOYAMI FUMIKAGe ANTHOLOGY 


bleed area (will not 


This is a collection of Tokoyami Fumikage fanworks 
created between April to December, 2018. 


The Tokoyami Zine aims to celebrate fanwork diversity. 
We want to use our reach as an interest zine to bring 
together everyone who supports a good bird boy, so our 
mod team opened a call of submissions for this Mad 
Banquet of Darkness PDF. 


Where credit exists, we do not claim any rights to the 
works showcased in this PDF. 


Please support our content creators by clicking the 
“bookmark” or “AO3” icons to view the original source! 


They look like these: e DS 


“Revelry in the Dark” 
(for-profit toko zine) 
contributor template 
& promo art 


— 


- -|- - - >but your focal lines are encouraged to cross left to right! 


All content creators were accepted on the basis that they 


| This PDF is free. 
; agreed their work could be collated. 


If you paid for this, demand your money back! 


If you want to join us, our warm and welcoming Discord 
community chatroom can be found at: 


https://discord.gg/Hh4bGhR 


a 


Everyone is welcome! 
Enjoy this Mad Banquet of Darkness!! 


— The Tokoyami Zine Mod Team 
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he metal grate of the narrow walkway rattled, the sound 

reverberating through the dim, abandoned warehouse. Tokoyami 
held his breath, knuckles white as he clung to the bannister, sweat 
dripping down his neck. Glancing down, it didn’t seem like the group 
of villains had noticed him. The noise hadn’t alerted them since it had 
luckily happened while they were laughing about their “haul” that day. 

In spite of his racing heart, he tried to keep his focus on the 
mission at hand. There were a total of seven villains, dressed in 
black sweaters and worn out jeans. None of them had any significant 
mutations that would indicate what the nature of their Quirks were. 
Although he knew from the damage at the former rendezvous area that 
at least one of them had a fire-related power. That would be the most 
trouble for him so he had to take that one out first. 

Then there was the getaway vehicle, an inconspicuous black 
minivan. Truth be told, it was rather smart since they didn’t need to 
carry much cargo and it blended in well when it was in the city. But it 
was too small to fit all seven inside and even if it did, they would never 
be able to climb in and flee fast enough if the police caught wind of 
them. That meant a few of them had stayed in the warehouse waiting. 


“So does that confirm it?” Dark Shadow whispered. 
Tokoyami nodded. “This defiled sanctum is their hideout.” 


The mission was simple. There was a group of thieves that sold 
valuable artifacts that they stole from museums. But instead of actually 
delivering the goods to buyers, they'd kill them and keep both the 
treasure and the money. Their greed made them rather infamous even 
in the black market so Hawks was able to track down their next target 
with ease. 

Everything also went as Hawks said it would too. The criminals 
wouldn’t want to keep their loot in their homes because if they were 
suspected of their misdeeds, they wouldn’t want the evidence to be 
lying in plain sight. So his mentor tagged one of the robbers just as they 
were getting away with a feather that had a tracker attached to it. That 
meant the one tagged had been at the crime scene. 

“Hey, is that blood on your jacket?” 
“Hm? No, it’s... a feather? How’d that get there?” 

There was a good chance that the tagged one was the villain with 
the fire Quirk. It wasn’t definite, but it was a decent possibility. All this, 
he had learned during his first internship with Hawks. That one week, he 
learned how to analyze a situation. Hawks could do it in seconds just by 
feeling the air in his feathers. Tokoyami would have to practice that, he 
thought to himself as he felt a breeze blow past his face. 

“Dark Shadow,” said Tokoyami. In that moment, he saw one of the 
robbers react. Had they been found out? It didn’t matter. 
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Life in the Shadows 


He was destined to live a life of darkness, 
hidden in the murky outskirts of society, 
deemed too shady to live in the light. 
Instead, he found peace in the shadows, 
and revelry in the dark. 


Finding kinship with his inner darkness, 

he grew stronger in spite of his pain. 
Sometimes, though, it becomes too much, 
and the shadows he one trusted run rampant, 
consuming his last shred of sanity. 


Then the light of his life rushes to his side, 
a glowing beacon of hope; 

they cast away his malevolent shade. 

His troubles are soothed, 

for in their arms, he is safe. 


DI be jour light (Excerpt) To ofami/Koud a, 


It was a hot summer day and Kouda was resting on a moss covered log. He used 
his quirk to converse with the animals of the woods, with a crow was perched on 
his finger. 

“I was just minding my own business when screams erupted from the cave! 
Imagine that: my peaceful day ruined by some moron!” The crow squawked 
indignantly. 

The crow’s information worried Kouda. Screams often meant that someone 
was hurt, he felt something twinge in his heart. He had to go help them! 

“Can you take me to the cave, please?” Kouda asked. The corvid chirped in 
affirmation and took to the air, it lead Kouda to the cave and soon, he could hear 
sounds of a struggle. 

“Tt’s right up there,’ the crow stated, “see ya!” 

DS Kouda squared his shoulders and prepared to enter the inky depths of the 
<a cave. Just as he was about to enter, Tokoyami staggered out and fell to his knees. 
Ce aad wore... 
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_< Soledad (sugur) 


twitter.com/sugur_ghost 


A storm of screeches 
Buried in a feathery prison 
Wriths and pulsates 

Until its use has arisen 


A cry in the dark 
Bound by flesh and soul 
Seeks vile friends 

And foul foes 


To unleash a rage 
Into the blackness of void 


Beneath leaves white and bark withered 
Sits a child 

With intolerance for angels 

And a brother 

Who lives as a storm of screeches 
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My tribute to chapter 199 in 
the manga. Who else has been 
excited for his latest moves? 


It was a very cute update. 


— Neri [rubeedo] 
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I've always been weak at 
backgrounds, but because 

of Inktober, | decided to give 
ita try & | absolutely loved 
how it turned out ! It's always 
gratifying to see a weakness 
slowly turn into a strength ! 
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1S & [ve become a huge fan 
of Tokoyami ! He's become m 
favorite character to draw 
I've been leaning how to draw 
digitally for almost 5 months 
now | thie is the result of 
drawing something | enjoy 
very much | 
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JULIETTE K. 


ivegotnoromeo.tumblr.com 


Sun 
twittercom/miss_ simulation 


, 
This was my first time drawing Tokoyami and fun fact: Tokoyami is playing “Street Spirit (Fade Out)” by 


Dark Shadow and | enjoyed ita lot :3 Radiohead and the musical notes are from the song as well 


Neri 


This chicken nugget is dedicated to my two enabling chicken nuggets. 
You know who you are. 


twitter.com/TailsHatkid 
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Caroline Boyer 
https://twitter.co m/wizartsy 
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A simple doodle of Toko 
from long ago when 
wondering what was 
under that hood. 


Leaf!Tokoyame 


Somewhere between my ages old fondness of 
drawing bird people and other creatures it was 
only a matter of time before | started drawing 
Tokoyami. Time will tell if | ever stop again. 
There's a whole lot of fantasy AU ideas out there 
and only so many hours in a day though. 


So I'll probably be at it for a while. : 
Topios 


NIGHT TERRORS tokoyami/eakugou 


BD eci: sometimes experienced night terrors. It was something that happened 
irregularly, but still far too often for his liking. Sometimes he’d have days, or even 
weeks of normal, restful sleep on end. Then one night he’d wake up in the middle of 
the night. Body and mind gripped by fear and terror. 


Oftentimes, Dark Shadow was the cause of these midnight awakenings. Sharing 
his body witha sentient quirk that was active and about during the night hours was 
like having a part of his brain that simply never slept. Sometimes, when Dark Shadow 
got too excited during his night-time antics, it would wake him up abruptly. Usually 
this was followed by amoment of panic while his body and mind adjusted to having 
his sleep cycle interrupted so roughly. After calming himself down, he’d get out of 
bed, he’d make himself some tea and he’d give his apologetic shadow twin a couple of 
reassuring pats on the head. It wasn’t Dark Shadow’s fault after all. It wasn’t like his 
quirk was purposefully trying to terrorize his host during the night. Once he felt calm 
enough, he’d try to sleep again. 

Being woken abruptly at unpredictable times during the night was a terrifying 
experience in of itself every time it happened, but he could deal with it. Or rather, he 
had learned to cope with the lack of sleep. The day after he’d feel groggy and moody 
throughout the day, but since he was a naturally quiet and withdrawn person, 
nobody ever really noticed. 


At times, the abrupt awakening would leave him tip-toeing the border between 
sleep and wakefulness, and bring his dreams along for the ride. He’d spend a couple of 
minutes not being able to separate his dreams from reality. It was always a little scary, 
even when he was having good dreams, but when he was having bad ones was when 
things became utterly terrifying for him. 


That night’s nightmare had brought him back to the summer camp earlier 
that year. It showed him, in excruciating detail, what horrible things he and his 
quirk were capable of. What would happen if he ever lost control of Dark Shadow. The 
helplessness he felt as his enraged quirk tore into anyone and anything that got close 
to him, while he could only pray that his friends would somehow make it out okay. 
That, somehow, they’d forgive him. 


In his dreams, they never did. 


As he opened his eyes, the image of Dark Shadow engulfing Shouji and 
Midoriya in darkness kept playing in his mind. Their terrified faces stared right at 
him, pleading. He realised that he was lying in bed. His eyes frantically darted back 
and forth, searching for his nightlight, his nightstand, or anything else familiar, but 
he found none of them. Whatever room he was in, it wasn’t his own. 


He tried to tune out the images the dream was showing him like he was 
frantically pushing the off button on the tv remote, but the images wouldn’t go away. 
He tried to move, but found that he couldn’t. His body was still trapped within the 
confines of deep sleep. 


In his dream, Midoriya screamed. 


In the real world, so did he. by DutchCheshireCat 
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This copy of InDesign was funded by supporters of the for-profit Tokoyami Zine. 
Photo backgrounds are courtesy of Pexels, with icons by Feather Icons. 
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They have gone beyond in their support. 
Those which carved their names in the Eternal Night: 
Ethan W. Liam C. 
Casey W. Lobocito 
Ke'von Leggette-Campbell @Coshledak 
Dani Darkness Dementia Raven Way KairyuDee 
@abyss-corporeal Alice Riddle 
Ben “Hiccup" Harris DutchCheshireCat 
— Skye C, *© Sara B. 
Erika W. —% Jessica J. 47.0 
@jeiroh Yarrow R. 
Sarah W. Cathleen A. 
Eddie Altherr Mike (@Koda-kKoji) 
Freya Anderson Zoe K. 
o-¥ Erin C. 4-2 Chloe B. 
Mel 3¥ Mali S. 47-0 
Nick D. Madeleine H. 
nyectas Sam (@Karkiitiie) 
Vicki L. Tessa A, 
Max B. 


The store is still open! 
AN UNOFFICIAL TOKOYAMI FUMIKAGE FANZINE 


ARTEL DAA 


tokoyamizine.bigcartel.com 
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“WHAT a MaD BanqueT OF Darkness...” 
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MaYBe We'LL DO anOTHer One IN 2020? 
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